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3fop  Bap  $oem 

By  Florence  Keller, 
We  loyal  students,  year  by  year, 
As  symbol  of  our  love,  most  dear, 

An  ivy  vine   do   plant, 
By  Manual's  walls  to  grow  and  thrive, 
Always  reminding  us  to  strive 
Ideals    to    glorify. 

II 

So  we  give  this  lasting  pledge, 
Our  loyalty  and  pride  allege 

Our  ivy  vine  we  plant, 
To  Emmerich  Manual  Training  School 
This  vine  our  friendship  proves, 

Ideals  to  glorify. 

Ill 

This  sturdy  vine  will  upward  grow, 
And  to  our  school  our  love  bestow, 

Our  ivy  vine  we  plant, 
So  strong  and  brave  and  beautiful, 
We  give  this  vine  of  loyalty, 

Ideals  to  glorify. 
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Freshman,  full  fledged,  the  class  of  January,  '24,  arrived  in  a  body  way 
back  in  1920,  and  applied  for  admittance  at  the  gates  of  the  temple  of  knowl- 
edge known  as  "Emmerich  Manual  Training  High  School."  A  pert  looking 
set  of  youngsters,  as  Samantha  would  say.  As  this  elegant  crowd  waited  in 
the  Auditorium,  several  youngsters  spent  the  time  trading  jack-knives  or 
penny  looking  glasses,  and  speculating  as  to  the  cost  of  the  big  clock  in  the 
hall.  A  little  girl  who  said  her  name  was  Juanita  Black  bet  it  cost  $237.77. 
One  of  the  number,  namely  John  Scott,  marched  boldly  up  to  a  new  friend 
and  invited  him  to  join  Ed  Winning  in  a  game  of  marbles.  The  boy  addressed 
declined,  as  he  cast  a  doubtful  look  at  the  knees  of  his  new  trousers.  The 
girls  sat  demurely  on  one  side  of  the  Auditorium  and  behaved  surprisingly 
well,  save  two  or  three,  who  becoming  restless,  sauntered  out  to  watch  a 
game  of  marbles. 

The  avowed  aim  of  the  class  was  to  wrest  from  the  ever-forbidding  covers 
of  text  books  a  great  portion  of  the  world's  store  of  learning,  and  to  show 
such  persons  as  Juniors  and  Seniors  that  all  Freshmen  are  not  so  green  as 
they  may  appear.  When  January  came,  we  had  learned  how  to  get  excused 
for  all  absences,  how  to  yell,  and  how  to  find  the  gym,  the  auditorium  and  the 
lunch  room,  and  how  to  boost  Manual. 

Then  came  our  Sophomore  year.  How  we  worked  to  make  it  perfectly 
clear  that  we  were  Sophomores  and  not  simply  Freshmen. 

Next  our  Junior  year  was  ushered  in,  and  we  began  to  study  in  earnest. 
The  big  events  of  the  year  were  Manual's  football  and  basketball  champion- 
ships. 

Then  came  the  last  and  most  important  year,  our  Senior  year!  Early  in 
the  term  a  "get  acquainted"  meeting  was  held.  That's  why  we  know  each 
other,  certain  members  especially,  so  well.  Miss  Knox,  our  devoted  sponsor, 
read  us  that  section  of  the  Constitution  pertaining  to  the  election  of  officers. 
As  officers  are  such  necessary  "things,"  we  proceeded  to  the  election.  Our 
choice  was  as  follows: 

President    Alonzo    Martin 

Vice-President    Mark    Snodgress 

Secretary Ruth  Mabee 

Treasurer Herbert  Pasch 

Historian    Chas.   Menges 

Of  course,  we  had  to  have  a  pin.  The  June  Class  pin  was  adopted  as  the 
standard  pin.  We  wanted  to  fix  it  so  that  any  person  could  distinguish  at  a 
glance  from  such  students  as  Tech  and  Shortridge  Seniors. 

George  Anderson  and  Wilfred  Rafert  were  appointed  pin  boys.  Much 
talk  among  the  Seniors  as  to  what  our  class  color  should  be.  And  after 
numerous  discussions  and  disputes,  the  class  chose  that  brazen  color — orchid! 
Helen  Brennen  entered  the  designer's  hall  of  fame,  her  design  being  selected 
for  our  arm  bands.  The  arm  band  business  had  been  settled  only  five  minutes, 
when  our  President  suggested  that  we  should  have  a  motto.  We  decided  on 
"To  Be  Rather  Than  to  Seem." 

"Say  it  with  flowers!"  Our  President  asked  for  our  class  flower  to  be 
chosen.  The  class  said  it  with  orchid  sweet  peas.  To  Miss  Perkins,  who 
was  ill  at  that  time,  we  sent  a  potted  plant.  The  last  meeting  of  the  first 
semester  of  our  Senior  year  was  spent  in  the  discussion  of  the  "D"  question, 
and  the  "Bottom  Fifty"  question. 
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Class;  Visitor? 


The  class  wishes  to  expiess  their  thanks  and  appreciation  to  the  June,  '23, 
class  tor  the  g_eat  times  we  had  at  their  parties  and  exercises.  Just  about 
th  s  time  our  o.d  friend,  Air.  \  acation,  paid  us  a  visit,  so  the  destiny  of  our 
class  was  forced  to  lounge  around  for  three  months. 

On  September  25,  we  held  our  first  meeting  of  the  new  term  which  was 
commenced  with  much  confidence  and  pep.  The  only  change  in  officers  was 
a  new  man  to  guard  our  £a  e,  or  at  least  its  combination.  This  min  was 
Vance  McAllister.  Our  president  jolted  up  the  committees  and  put  them  to 
work  right  away.'  Miss  Perkins  loo"  ed  us  over  to  see  what  sort  of  heroes 
and  heroines  she  could  scare  up  for  the  Class  Play. 

October  the  eleventh!  Ah!  A  party,  and  it  sure  was  wonderful.  A 
cr-minittee  was  appo'nted  to  get  bids  from  numerous  photographers  so  that 
in  the  future  we  could  recall  how  handsome  we  used  to  be.  Miss  Perkins 
cai  ed  for  try-outs  for  the  class  play.  A  committee  was  selected  to  decide 
upon  our  class  play. 

Three  or  four  Seniors  had  their  pencils  in  order,  and  they  submitted 
c"e:igns  for  the  banner.  Again  Helen  Brennen's  pencil  moved  best.  Ivy  Day 
songs  and  poems  were  read  and  selected  by  a  comm'ttee.  The  poem  chosen 
had  been  written  by  Florence  Keller,  and  the  song  by  Louise  Gibbs.  Miss 
Moore,  whom  we  heartily  thank  for  her  kind  help,  suggested  that  we  give  a 
loyalty  pageant.  So  well  was  this  pageant  presented  that  Mr.  McComb  asked 
that  it  be  given  before  the  school.  Of  course,  we  had  a  party.  What  would 
Ivy  Day  be  without  one? 

What's  this?  Final  tryouts  for  the  class  play!  The  committee  chose  the 
"Toymaker  of  Nuremburg."  Who  wants  to  take  our  pictures?  Bids  and 
samples  are  still  being  accepted.  Two  weeks  later  we  decided  to  let  Mr. 
Bvetzman  make  us  prettier.  No  class  is  complete  without  a  giftorian,  a 
prophet,  and  a  will  maker.  Maurice  Woodruff  was  elected  to  write  a  prophecy 
and  Albion  Hardin,  the  will.  Herman  Haitman  was  considered  funny  enough 
to  be  giftorian.  Mr.  Holloway  spoke  about  the  Senior  Booster  and  Florence 
Keller  was  elected  Editor-:'n-Chief.  by  acclamation,  and  in  turn  chose  her 
staff.  We  decided  at  once  that  we  would  have  the  Greatest  Senior  Booster, 
We  voted  to  dedicate  the  Booster  to  Miss  Perkins. 

The  Class  Play  was  a  howling  success,  and  both  evening  and  afternoon 
performances  were  well  attended.  Good  work!  Congratulations  to  all  those 
connected  in  any  way  with  the  play. 

*Our  president  brought  up  the  idea  of  the  J.  J.  Club  which  was  organized 
in  the  hope  of  keeping  the  Seniors  together  after  they  have  graduated  from 
school.  He  also  reminded  us  of  the  Christmas  Pa^ty  on  the  21st,  but  there 
was  little  danger  of  any  one  forgetting  the  date,  place  and  all  that  goes  with 
it  We  were  asked  to  push  t^e  Roines  Alumni  Basket  Ball  Game  and  Dance 
and  did  so  to  the  best  of  our  ability.  The  party  was  surely  a  success,  the  best 
one  since  the  year  '01. 

Now   that   the   vacation   was   over,  the   class   looked   forward   to  the   time 

for   Class    Day.     Some   of   us   are   leaving  Manual   soon,   others    will  leave   in 

June,  but  all   of  us  feel  that  pang  of  regret  when  we  depart  from  dear  old 
Manual. 

The  January  Class  wishes  to  thank  Miss  Knox  for  her  ceaseless  and  un- 
tiring efforts  in  the  a'd  of  our  class.  Miss  Perkins  for  the  careful  coaching 
of  the  play,  Miss  Coleman,  Miss  Lieber  and  Mr.  Barnhart  for  their  willing 
help  and  encouragement,  the  teachers  in  the  Art  Department,  Mr.  Holloway, 
end  the  editors,  of  the  Booster,  and  all  those  who  helped  the  class  attain  its 
great  success. 
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By  Maurice  Woodruff. 

Before  I  start  upon  this  "noble"  work,  I  wish  to  ask,  to  request,  and  even  to 
implore,  that  the  members  of  the  Senior  Class  please  withhold  any  missiles. 
such  as  bricks,  etc.,  which  they  may  intend  to  hurl  at  me,  until  after  I  have 
had  time  to  make  a  fair  getaway.  H.  G.  Wells  was  kind  enough  to  lend  me 
his  time  machine  in  order  that  I  might  more  easily  visit  the  future  and  find 
what  it  holds  for  the  members  of  said  class.  This  time  machine  is  a  wonderful 
thing.  Without  it,  I  would  indeed  have  been  out  of  luck.  The  following  is  a 
true  record  of  the  positions  held  in  life,  in  the  year  1937,  by  the  greatest  and 
best  class  of  old  Manual,  the  class  of  January,  '24. 

Alonzo  Martin,  our  honored  and  esteemed  president,  had  just  been  elected 
Governor.  He  was  hailed  everywhere  as  the  "boy  wonder."  We  always  did 
say  that  he  would  make  good.  Grace  Driftmeyer  was  leader  of  the  agitation 
for  equal  rights  for  women.  She  expected  to  enter  politics  (national,  if  you 
please),  the  next  campaign.  She  was  too  busy  to  marry  Herb  (Wampner), 
who  rather  than  to  be  separated  from  her,  had  forsaken  his  military  aspira- 
tions, and  had  become  her  private  secretary. 

You  will  be  pleased  to  learn  that  the  crown  "sheik"  of  filmdom  in  1937 
was,  or  will  be,  Harold  Woodrum.  Harold,  upon  inheriting  his  million  dollar 
Kansas  farm  had  allowed  his  photo  to  be  published  nationally.  A  motion 
picture  magnate  saw  it,  made  haste  to  sign  him,  and  you  know  the  rest. 
Helen  McGinty  played  opposite  him  in  his  epoch-making  pictures. 

The  country  at  large  was  gasping  over  the  phenomenal  rise  to  filmglory 
of  Mary  Christian.  She  had  already  eclipsed  such  stars  as  Corinne  Griffith, 
Norma  Talmadge,  etc.,  and  would  soon  assume  the  position  long  held  by 
Mary  Pickford. 

Hardee  Kord  was  waxing  prosperous  by  means  of  his  comic  strip  in  which 
he  featured  the  likeness  of  Albion  Hardin,  Ed  Winning  and  Helen  Brennen. 
Marguerite  (Fisher)  was  holding  "down"  her  end  of  family  expenses  by  ap- 
pearing in  a  vaudeville  dance  act  with  Frances  Kunkle  and  Katherine  Wacker. 

Charles  Dosch  had  risen  to  the  capacity  of  president  of  the  local  theatre 
ushers',  taxi  drivers'  and  chauffeurs'  union. 

Virginia  Wilmington  was  a  "steno"  in  Wilbert  Steinkamp's  office.  Wilbert 
had  made  Indianapolis  famous  with  his  prohibition  drink. 

Marie  Wurster  was  president  of  the  anti-tobacco  league.  After  Earl 
Hansen  had  made  his  fortune  with  his  Hansen's  Clubs,  he  had  settled  down 
to  local  politics,  and  expected  to  be  elected  mayor  on  a  blue-laws  ticket. 

The  United  States  minister  to  Abyssinia,  Serene  Hall,  with  his  secretary, 
Walter  Payne,  and  his  linguist,  James  Watts,  set  sail  that  summer. 

The  College  Humor  magazine  had  just  moved  to  Indianapolis  and  signed 
Ona  Manion  as  staff  artist. 

Eleanor  Hansen,  who  had  just  married  Alfred  Rafert,  said  she  had  great 
difficulty  in  distinguishing  Alfred  from  Wilfred.  Their  employer,  Henry  Bettge, 
of  the  Bettge-Thatcher  Potato-Masher  and  Safety  Pin  Corporation,  had  the 
same  trouble. 

I  couldn't  see  George  Anderson,  and  I  was  sorry  for  it,  but  Herman  Hart- 
man,  the  owner  of  a  traveling  freak  and  curiosity  circus,  who  had  hired  Verri 
Proctor  as  mummy  and  Richard  Moore  as  an  ossified  man,  told  me  that  the 
dear  boy  had  become  a  general  in  the  Salvation  Army. 

I  saw  one  thing  in  Indianapolis  which  caused  me  much  deep  grief.  It 
almost  broke  my  heart  when  I  saw  two  such  talented  young  men  as  George 
Erber  and  Clifford  Russell  on  the  corner  of  Illinois  and  Washington  streets 
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selling  patent  medicines  and  calling  them  at  the  tops  of  their  voices.  But 
my  degpair  was  simply  unbearable  when  I  recognized  Robert  Driscoll  and 
Ruth  Mabee  doing  a  charity  act.  Bob  was  standing  against  a  building,  wear- 
ing shaded  glasses,  a  tramp  outfit,  had  a  "blind"  sign  on  his  chest  and  was 
holding  a  cup  in  his  hand.  He  was  singing  a  sorry  song,  while  Ruth,  dressed 
up  to  match,  was  playing  en  a  dilapidated  fiddle. 

Marie  Zorn  and  Juanita  Black  had  a  neat  little  office  on  the  Circle.  On 
their  window,  these  words  were  printed:  "We  will  have  you  married  in  30 
days  or  we  will  refund  your  money." 

Vera  Zimmerman  and  Lena  Rothfeder  operated  a  beauty  parlor  next  door. 

Markie  Snodgress,  alter  having  made  the  AL-American  for  three  succes- 
sive years  on  the  Yale  team,  accepted  a  position  as  a  football  coach  there. 
Not  a  bit  surprised.  Harry  Snowball  grew  equally  famous  with  Harvard. 
But  Harry  came  back  home  to  live  with  Edna  Phillips.  I  learned  that  Willie 
Mussman,  bad  boy,  had  run  away  from  home,  and  gone  apparently  from  off 
the  face  of  the  earth.    No  wonder  no  one  found  him,  he  is  such  a  small  chap. 

Max  Bledstein  killed  Guy  Gurvitz  in  a  fight  over  Esther  Dobrowitz.  While 
Max  was  serving  life,  Ralph  Fink  "sailed  in"  and  reaped  the  coveted  prize. 
Morris  Gavin  died  of  a  broken  heart. 

My  nerves  were  almost  shattered,  when  I  went  into  a  cheap  restaurant 
owned  by  Guy  Vinci,  and  saw  John  Scott  and  Robert  Thompson  serving  as 
waiters.  What  cruel  fortune  could  have  so  deserted  two  such  intelligent 
youths? 

But  Charles  Menges  was  one  student  in  whom  I  was  not  disappointed.  He 
continued  studying  and  doing  more  studying  until  he  became  a  national  au- 
thority in  bugology  and  almost  learned  the  language.  He  knew  bugs  from 
A  to  Z. 

Frances  Kopp  and  Caroline  Hummel  were  manicurists  at  a  downtown 
barber  shop.  Florence  Keller  had  become  editor  of  the  Life  magazine,  still 
using  that  writing  talent  of  hers. 

Joe  Adelman  and  Joe  Kiovsky  were  giving  famous  debates  on  the  ques- 
tion, "Which  is  More  Likely  to  Have  Prohibition,  Venus  or  Mars?"  Very 
popular  discussions. 

Louis  Need  had  for  ten  years  wooed  Dorothy  Stoll,  but  she  still  turned 
bim  down  cold.  The  poor  boy  nearly  suffered  the  same  tragic  end  that  Morris 
Gavin  did. 

Alice  Blue  was  playing  the  leading  woman  in  Shakespearean  plays  in. 
New  York.     She  seemed  to  be  a  universal  favorite. 

In  a  potter's  field  at  Reno,  Nevada,  I  viewed  the  nameless  grave  which  I 
knew  (through  my  marvelous  intuition)  to  contain  the  earthly  remains  of 
Maurice  Sheridan.  I  learned  that  he  landed  in  the  town  crestfallen  and  heart- 
broken at  the  cruel  misfortune  which  forced  him  to  go  through  life  unpopular 
and  friendless.  He  killed  himself  before  anyone  could  learn  his  identity. 
Hence,  the  potter's  field. 

Herb  Pasch  became  warden  of  the  state  penitentiary  at  Michigan  City  and 
hired  Kenneth  Young  to  entertain  the  prisoners  with  stories  each  evening. 

William  Gray  was  a  preacher.  He  always  was  such  an  innocent  chap. 
Bill  Herr,  my  old  stand-by,  had  another  reason  for  going  to  South  America 
than  to  practice  medicine.    He  also  went  to  try  to  forget  Marie  Zorn. 

Bob  Patrick  and  Bob  Leerkamp  obtained  the  local  coughdrop  agency. 
They  were  sole  distributors  in  Indianapolis  of  coughdrops  and  chewing  gum. 
Lloyd  Byrne  made  a  million  on  jelly-beans.  In  fact  he  was  known  as  the 
"jelly-bean  king."     Richard  Kocher  was  factory  manager  of  his  firm. 

Annie  Gill  and  Frances  Holeman  conducted  a  laundry  business  in  W.  I. 

Charles  Hare  was  the  middleweight  boxing  champ  of  the  country  in  '37. 
Charley  sure  was  one  strong  chap.  The  only  thing  between  him  and  the 
heavyweight  title  was  about  50  pounds. 

Continued  on  Page  12 
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1.  Joseph  Adelman:  The  "business  man"  of  the  class.  Went  to  Muncie 
with  the  shorthand  team  in    '23.     Very  studious. 

2.  Raymond  Amt:     Perhaps  one  must  be  tall  to  mind  one's  business. 

3.  George  Anderson:  "Carrot  Top."  Agonie  Sextette.  Cadet  captain. 
Secretary  of  Roines.     A  real  worker  and  a  soap  box  orator. 

4.  Henry  Bettge:  "Anybody  else  want  a  ticket  to  the  game?"  Can 
play  basketball.     Good  cornetist.     Has  cute  dimples. 

5.  Euras  Biggins:  Has  a  gift  of  gab.  Wonder  if  it  helps  her  in  history? 
See  Miss  Hunter. 

6.  Marie  Bischoff:  Ever  see  her  without  Caroline  Hummel?  That's  im- 
possible.    The  blonde  of  the  class. 

7.  Juan'ta  Black:  The  young  citizen  in  the  Class  Play.  We  wondered 
why  everybody  liked  the  street  scene.  Was  Loyalty  in  the  Ivy  Day  exercises, 
too. 

8.  Max  Bledstein:  Another  of  our  football  men.  Likes  to  kid.  Noted  for 
"Whiskers." 

9.  Alice  Blue:  Hesta  in  the  Class  Play.  My,  how  we  envied  Hardee. 
She  was  our  Friendship  leader  on  Ivy  Day. 

10.  Walter  Brehob:  Rather  quiet  but  "0  Man"  how  he  can  make  that 
coronet  talk.     Good  natured,  studious,  and  friendly. 

11.  Helen  Brennen:  Indescribable.  Has  real  pretty  bobbed  hair.  Rather 
quiet,  except  when  she's  making  a  noise. 

12.  Lloyd  Byrne:  The  Toymaker  in  our  Class  Play.  First  cornet  except 
when  he  misses  his  cue. 

13.  Rose  Caplin:  Kind  and  shy.  We  are  proud  to  number  her  among 
those   of   our   class. 

14.  Mary  Christian:  Wide  awake  and  alluring.  Should  get  a  patent  on 
her  style  of  bobbed  hair. 

15.  Ronald  Coapstick:  Doesn't  stick  around  long.  Duke  Commiskey's 
competitor  for  a  longer  long  term  in  Manual. 

16.  Leo  Commiskey:  We  all  know  "Duke."  He  is  finally  graduating. 
Friendly  and  would  make  a  good  salesman. 

17.  Esther  Dobrowitz:     Rather  quiet,  but  a  real  Manualite. 

18.  Charles  Dosch:  A  blond  shiek  who  had  dark  sideburns  in  the  Class 
Play. 

19.  Lydia  Doty:  Class  Play.  Everybody  loves  her.  Small,  but  mighty 
cute.     Cries  realistically. 

20.  Mary  Douglas:  Very  studfeous.  A  conserver  of  time.  Wants  to  be  a 
teacher. 

21.  Royal  Draper:  Royal!  What  has  become  of  Sheridan?  We  never 
hear  of  the  "burg"  any  more.    Always  smiling.    Likes  boys. 

22.  Grace  Driftmeyer:  Good  disposition,  studious,  and  loves  to  be  "your 
friend." 

23.  Robert  Driscoll:  Jolly,  Henry  Bettge's  friend.  And  women,  "0! 
Man." 

24.  George  Erber:  Rather  short  and  plump,  but  good-hearted  any  way. 
Plays  swell  music  'neverything. 

25.  Ralph  Fink:  Our  yell  leader.  Ever  watch  him  go  off  the  stage  of 
the  Aud?     Always  smiling,  good-hearted. 

26.  Marguerite  Fisher:  Hardee's  friend,  Francis'  friend,  well  every- 
body's friend.    Keeps  rather  quiet  about  her  affairs.     Dandy  kid  just  the  same. 

27.  Maryanne  Frye:  Looks  as  if  she  would  be  a  "Pola  Negri"  some  days. 
Ever  notice  those  pretty  dark  eyes?    Good  lookin',  isn't  she? 

28.  Morris  Gavin:  Rather  quiet,  but  one  who  likes  his  fun.  'Nother  boy 
who  always  smiles.     Doesn't  seem  to  say  much  about  the  women. 

29.  Louise  Gibbs:  Always  a  smile,  always  happy.  One  of  the  best  pian- 
ists Manual  ever  had. 

30.  Annie  Gill:  Chic.  Noted  for  her  wit  and  humor.  Looks  good  with 
her  hair  bobbed.    Full  of  pep. 

31.  William  Gray:     He's  awfully  quiet.    When  we  look  at  him,  wre  wonder. 

32.  Grace  Green:  Noted  for  her  wonderful  personality.  Good  dancer.  A 
friend  to  everyone.     Ever  noticed  her   wonderful   black  hair? 
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33.  Fay  Gurvitz:  An  excellent  student.  Always  succeeds  in  getting  her 
shaiv  of  A  s. 

34  Serene  Hall:  Laughed  out  of  his  seat  in  speech.  Wants  to  be  a 
merchant.     Not  at  all  like  his  name. 

35.  Earl  Hansen:     A  quiet,  good-natured  chap.     Likes  to  play  golf. 

36.  Eleanor  Hansen:     A  girl  with  golden  hair  and  a  golden  disposition. 

37.  Albion  Hardin:  Better  known  as  the  "Rat"  because  of  his  hair-cut. 
President  of  the  Koines  Club.     State  champion  100-yard  dash  man. 

38.  Charles  Hare:  Star  infielder  on  last  year's  baseball  team.  Has  nice 
curly  hair  and  a  pleasant  smile. 

39.  Herman  Hartman:  The  big  joke  of  the  class.  The  "Mae  Murray  of 
Rickety-Ex."     Agonie  Sextette.     Roines.     I  ydia  still  dances.     Heinie! 

40.  Lavonn  Haymond:  "Cook"  in  the  Class  Play.  A  good-natured  girl, 
always  ready  for  a  good  time. 

41.  Will'am  Herr:  Commonly  called  the  "Flying  Durchman."  A  good 
fellow  and  a  genuine  kidder. 

42.  Frances  Holeman:  Quiet  in  school,  but  when  she  is  out — Oh,  well, 
that  makes  a  difference. 

43.  Bessie  Hoiloway:  Literature  VII  star.  Very  industrious.  Will  be 
lady  of  le:sure. 

44.  Caroline  Hummel. r  Perfect  marcelle.  Very  blond.  Good  dancer  and 
very  popular. 

45.  Hyman  Joseph:  Red  House  football  team.  Doesn't  say  much,  but 
thinks  a  lot. 

46.  Jones  Keever:  Rather  quiet  and  a  really  fine  fellow.  Jones  is  mak- 
ing a  habit  of  getting  good  grades. 

47.  Florence  Keller:  Our  editor-in-chief.  Always  a  smile  for  every  one. 
Best  disposition  you  ever  saw.     "Good  lookin'?"     Um!     Boy! 

48.  Jos.  Kiovsky:  Joe  is  a  shiek,  fanatic.  Sure  knows  his  stuff.  Joe 
likes.  Chemistry. 

49.  Herman  Kiasing:  An  all  around  good  fellow.  Fine  disposition  and 
easy  going.     Lots  of  friends 

50.  Dick  Kocher:  Dick  is  the  tall  boy  in  our  class.  We  are  glad  to  have 
Dick  in  our  class.     He  is  known  for  his  collection  of  short  pencils. 

51.  Frances  Kopp:  Slim  and  graceful.  Her  hair  always  seems  to  be 
marcelled.     Peach  of  a  dancer. 

52.  Hardee  Kord:  Class  Play  hero.  Makes  wjld  cartoons  on  47  black- 
boards.    Hardee  and  Marguerite  seem  to  pair  off. 

53.  Frances  Kunkle:  Teams  with  Marguerite.  Likes  a  red-headed  man. 
Seems  to  have  rather  nasal  vocal  abilities. 

54.  Al'co  Lrmpel:  Tried  to  get  ahead  of  the  class  by  going  to  summer 
school,  but  nevertheless  she  is  counted  as  A  True  January  1924  Senior. 

55.  Bob  Leerkamp:  Bob  likes  to  gallop  in  his  Ford.  He  seems  partial 
to  a  certain  blonde  in  the  6th  hour  sales  class. 

56.  Vance  McAllister:  Treasurer.  Student  manager  of  Honor  Study 
Hall.  A  blonde-haired  little  girl  in  our  class  would  love  to  have  a  date  with 
Mac. 

57.  Edith  McLeod:  Doesn't  say  much,  but  when  she  does!!  A  good 
friend  of  everyone. 

58.  Ruth  Mabee:  Secretary.  Class  Play.  When  she  laughs,  you  can't  see 
her  eyes.     Ask  George. 

59.  Ona  Manion:  An  arti#' arid  seems  to  be  a  "kat's  helbo"  on  expres- 
sions.    Helped  design  our   cla feW* banner. 

60.  Alonzo  Martin:  Our  well  devoted  president.  Member  of  the  Agonie 
sextette.  Turned  out  to  be  a  wonderful  yell  leader.  Captain  of  the  R.  0. 
T.  C.     Played  the  part  of  Hesta's  father  in  the  Class  Play.     Roines. 

61.  Helen  McGinty:  Wonderful  disposition.  Good  looking,  rather  studi- 
ous.    Doesn't  crave  fellows. 

62.  Chas.  Menges:  Historian.  Known  for  his  ability  to  make  Top  Ten. 
Roines.     Miss  Knox's  chief  assistant  manager  of  Class  Play. 

63.  Greeta  Moehlman:  Her  name  fits  her,  because  she  always  greets  you 
with  a  smf.le.     Quiet.     P.  S.— In  her  sleejp. 
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64.  "Dick"  Mcore:  Always  friendly.  Very  conscientious.  Chemistry  star- 
Managing'  Editor,  Senior  Booster. 

65.  Helen  Myers:  Rather  quiet — sometimes.  Comp.  VII  leader.  Fine" 
penman. 

66.  Louis  Need  2     Quiet,  but  a  history  star. 

67.  Pauline  Norton:  One  we  are  glad  to  say  is  always  oil  the  Top  Ten. 
Wonderful  in  Math. 

68.  Laura  Otto:     Quiet,  studious,  very  conscientious.    Always  a  smile. 

69.  Ophelia   Otto:      Good  dancer,  wonderful  disposition,  smiling  girl. 

70.  Herbert  Pasch:  One^of  our  A  Students.  Not  related  to  the  Fashes 
of  Brown  County.    "Some  curls." 

71.  Robert  Patrick:  Wonderful  nature,  likes  to  hid.  0!  Boy,  how  he  can 
play  that  violin. 

72.  Walter  Payne:  All  that  his  name  implies.  Nuf  sed..  Going  to  Howard 
University. 

73.  Edna  Phillips:     Better  known  as  "Ed."  The  "Bashful"  girl  in  Room  47. 

74.  Donald  Prather:  Known  as  "Don."  That  red-headed  street  cleaner 
in  the  Class  Play. 

75.  Vern  Proctor:  "Doc."  An  excellent  stage  manager.  Cadet  cap- 
tain.    Agonie  Sextette.     Uses  a  Chevrolet  >'m  competition  with  Heinie  Hartman. 

76.  Marie  Quishenberry:  "Cush."  Has  an  eye  for  business.  Everyone 
likes  "Cush." 

77-78.  Alfred  Rafert — Wilfred  Rafert:  We  are  writing  these  two  together 
because  we  can't  tell  them  apart.     Both  good  students  and  Top  Ten.  „ 

79.  Ruth  Record:  Quiet  and  studious,  but  full  of  fun.  Noted  for  good 
grades,  and  Top  Ten. 

80.  Olive  Roberts:  A  quiet  girl  who  just  entered  our  class  in  September 
from  a  high  school  in  another  town. 

81.  Lena  Rothfeder:  One  of  those  "Snterested-in-dolls"  little  girls  in  the 
"The  Toymaker  of  Nuremburg." 

82.  Clifford  Russell:  Member  of  the  Booster  staff,  secretary  of  the  Query 
Club,  R.  O.  T.  C,  Color  sergeant.  Member  of  the  Orchestra,  and  Band.  Very 
popular,  don't  you  think?    Class  Play. 

83.  John  Scott:  Santa  Claus  at  Christmas  time.  Member  of  the  Roines. 
Likes  Trigonometry.     Good  disposition. 

84.  Maurice  Sheridan:  "Jerry."  Yell  leader.  Class  Play.  Agonie  Sex- 
tette.    General  Nuisance,  but  "Oh,  how  he  can  dance!" 

85.  Markie  Snodgress:  Known  as  "Hon"  Markie.  Played  a  mean  game 
of  football  and  has  the  ear-marks  of  a  basketball  man.  Top  Ten,  vice-president, 
Roines  treasurer,  and  a  real  fine  fellow. 

86.  Harry  Snowball:  Football.  Seems  to  be  happy  every  day  except 
marks  day. 

87.  Wilbert  Steinkamp:  Good  student.  Well  liked  among  hlls  school- 
mates. 

88.  Dorothy  Stoll:  Dorothy  is  a  quiet  little  girl  who  gets  there  just  the 
same.     Always  has  a  memory  book  under  her  arm. 

89.  Joseph  Strickland:  Joe  likes  to  dance.  If  it  wasn't  for  reports,  he 
sure  could  strut.     Joe  makes  a  good  friend. 

90.  Jack  Thatcher:     Known  as  Cupid.    Jack  strives  to  be  a  tailor's  model. 

91.  Naomi  Thomas:  The  little  girl  from  Terre  Haute.  A  great  help  on 
the  Booster  staff.     Better  known  for  her  by-words:  "Litzen." 

92.  Bob  Thompson:  Roines,  R.  O.  T.  C.  lieutenant.  Quiet  until  he  gets 
started,  but  then,  Oh,  boy! 

93.  Guy^Vinci:     Quiet.     Aspiration  is  to  be  "Banana  King!" 

94.  Katherine  Wacker:  Katie  likes  to  dance.  Just  a  little  inclined  to- 
ward a  certain  member  of  the  June  Class.     Oh,  well,  who  can  tell? 

95.  Herbert  Wampner:  Major  of  R.  O.  T.  C.  Winner  of  American  Legion 
medal.     Always  on  Top  Ten.     Adolph,  the  long  lost  son,  in  the  Claps  Play. 

96.  James  Watts:  You  can't  kilo-watt!  Will  make  a  famous  name  for 
himself.     Watch  him. 

97.  Lowell  Whitcomb:  Runs  after  Alice  Blue  in  his  Ford.  If  he  was 
eligible,  he  could  help  on  our  basketball  team  this  year. 
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98.  Virgin'a  Wilmington:  Class  Play.  Exchange  Editor  Booster.  P.  O. 
B.  Club.     A  real  Manualile 

99.  Ed  Winning:  The  boy  with  the  patent  leather  hair.  Shakes  his  dogs 
at  Senior  hops  lately.     Ed  has  the  makings  of  a  good  student. 

100.  Maurice  Woodruff:  Prophet.  A  real  worker.  A  sign  maker  by 
natural  ability.    . 

101.  Harold  Woodrum:  Adjutant  of  R.  0.  T.  C.  Electrician  of  Class 
Play. 

102.  Mar/'.e  Wurster:  Better  known  as  "Hey,  Skinny."  Marie  makes  Us 
think  of  Charlie  Courim.  She  likes  good  books  and  tells  the  world.  She 
is  Lois  Bowsher's  shadow.     Just  gobs  of  notes. 

103.  Kenneth  Young:  Better  known  as  "Keen  Kenny."  A  happy  go- 
getter  except  in  the  case  of  studies. 

104.  Vera  Zimmerman:  Very  studious.  We  really  don't  know  much 
about  her,  she's  so  quiet. 

105.  Marie  Zorn:  An  excellent  student.  Top  Ten  and  everything.  Did 
some  real  work  in  connection  with  Class  Play. 

106.  Miss  Arda  Knox:  One  of  the  "bunch."  Our  devoted  sponsor.  Al- 
ways smiling.     The  only  woman  eligible  to  attend  Roines  meetings. 

107.  Henry  Herbert:     Last  minute  arrival;  wanted  to  finish  with  US. 


Cto  #tft 


HERMAN  HARTMAN 

"\4ern  Proctor.  In  memory  of  your  three  years  in  Trig,  we  give  you  a  gold- 
bound  Trigonometry. 

Bob  Driscoll.  We  give  you  a  commission  in  the  army  of  Nuremburg,  a  small 
kingdom  in  central  Europe. 

Alice  Blue.  We  give  you  a  three  years'  contract  with  the  Lasky  Film  Corpora- 
tion. 

Bob  Leerkamp.  We  give  you  a  Rolls-Royce;  Alice  says  she  does  not  like  to 
ride  in  open  Fords. 

Lydia  Doty.    We  give  you  a  walking,  talking,  sleeping  mama  doll. 

George  Anderson.  We  give  you  Lonny  Martin's  book  on  "Songs  and  How  to 
Murder  Them." 

Katie  Wacker.    We  give  you  a  date  with  a  certain  Greenwood  boy. 

Charles  Dosch.     We  give  you  a  job  with  the  Yellow  Taxi. 

Florence  Keller.  For  you,  we  have  secured  a  position  as  editor  of  the  Werkly 
Sliphorn. 

Harold  Woodrum.  We  give  you  a  dance  hall;  the  music  to  be  furnished  by 
the  Agony  Sextette. 

Mark  Snodgress.     We  give  you  a  set  of  golf  clubs  and  a  cake  receipt. 

John  Scott.     We  give  you  a  winning  way  with  girls. 

Lonny  Martin.     We  give  you  a  free  pass  on  the  Union  Street  jitney. 

Grace  Driftmeyer.    We  give  you  a  pass  to  the  Palace. 

Jerry  Sheridan.     We  give  you  Two  Typical  Vamps. 

Clifford  Russell.     We  give  you  a  job  as  lamp  lighter  in  Beech  Grove. 

Marie  Wurster.    We  give  you  a  pad  of  part-times. 

Hardee  Kord.     We  give  you  a  job  with  the  Mack  Sennett  Comedies. 

Don  Prather.  We  give  you  a  job  with  the  Indianapolis  Street  Cleaning  De- 
partment. 

Miss  Knox,  Miss  Perkins,  Miss  Sanders,  Miss  Coleman,  Miss  Lieber.  Miss  Moore. 
We  give  to  you  our  appreciation  for  your  helpful  counsel  and  your  kind 
co-operation. 

Joseph  Kiovsky.  We  give  you  a  harem  so  that  you  can  make  use  of  your 
sheiky  ways. 

Royal  Draper.     We  give  you  a  date  with  a  certain  boy  from  Sheridan. 

Virginia  Wilmington.  Because  your  giggle  is  a  little  squeaky,  we  give  you 
Herb  Wampner's  loud  and  hearty  laugh. 

Naomi  Thomas.  We  give  you  and  Eddie  a  happy  little  nest,  way  out  in  the 
West  so  you  can  let  the  rest  of  the  world  go  by. 

Albion  Hardin.  We  give  you  a  match  race  with  Zev,  Papyrus,  and  Max  Bled- 
stein,     We'rp  betting  on  Al. 
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Claste  Prophet? 


Naomi  Thomas  got  Mary  Bostwick's  job  with  the  Star.  The  Otto  sisters 
were  fashionable   modistes  on   Fifth  Avenue. 

Lowell  Whitcomb  was  a  fashion  plate  at  Strauss'.  That  is,  he  was  one 
of  those  imitation  statues  one  often  sees  in  the  display  windows. 

Ray  Amt  was  chosen  by  a  match  concern  as  a  model  for  a  new  patent 
match.  Walter  Brehob  ran  a  close  second.  Vance  McAllister,  our  treasurer, 
was  an  insurance  agent,  and  said  he  was  still  having  trouble  getting  money. 

Don  Prather  got  a  job  cleaning  streets.  The  poor  boy  surely  had  sufficient 
talents  to  merit  a  better  job  than  that. 

Ruth  Record  broke  down  in  a  courtroom  in  which  Joe  Strickland  was 
defendant  in  a  divorce  case  instituted  by  Edith  McLeod. 

Pauline  Norton  had  become  head  of  the  mathematics  department  of  Co- 
lumbia U. 

Lydia  Doty,  Rose  Caplin  and  Helen  Mt.ers  were  aesthetic  dancing  in- 
structors in  New  York.  Leo  "Duke"  Commiskey  was  becoming  famous  through 
his  great  defense  of  the  wets  in  Congress.  Higjbattle  cry  was,  "Give  me  per- 
sonal liberty,  or  give  me  death!"  But  it  really  looked  as  though  he  would 
get  death.  t&r> 

Royal  Draper  and  Olive  Roberts  were  interior  decorators  of  note,  and 
were  filling  a  contract  to  decorate  the  r.alatial  home  of  Jones  Keever,  the  man 
who  was  leaping  big  profits  from   his   patent  on   "flivver  aeroplanes." 

Hyman  Joseph  ran  a  cafeteria  or  lunch-room  in  Brightwood. 

Marie  Quishenberry,  Euras  Biggins,  and  Bessie  Holloway  were  joint  hold- 
ers cf  a  pancake  flour  patent. 

Their  product  was  fast  pushing  Aunt  Jemima's  off  the  pancake  map. 

Lavonn  Haymond  was  teaching  school  in  Brown  county. 

Marie  Tirchoff  was  employed  by  a  phonograph  concern.  She  netted  sev- 
eral hundred  on  her  first  record. 

Pay  Gurvitz  and  Greeta  Moehlman  were  ticket  takers  in  downtown  picture 
houses.  Louise  Gibbs  was  a  millionaire  having  made  a  tremendous  success 
on  her  latest  hit  entitled  "Loyalty  in  Everything."  I  see  that  Ivy  Day  program 
helped  Louise  some. 

And  they  all  lived  happily  ever  after.  Thus  endeth  this  immortal  docu- 
ment.    Amen!  MAURICE  WOODRUFF. 


RECIPE    FOR   "FLUNKS."  A  little  girl  of  eight  entered  a  store 

Take   a    string   of    bluffs,    stir    in    a      in  a  small  town  and  said: 
pound    of    excuses,    add    a    few    class  «i    want    some    cioth    to    make    my 

stalls,   according   to   taste,   sift   in    an       dolly  a  dress  " 

overabundance  of  athletic  enthusiasm,  Tfa      merchant    selected    some    and 

flavor  well  with  moonshine  caught  on       handed  the  child  the   package. 
numerous    evening    strolls,    then    sift  tt_i     ■,.    i  .     . 

with  one's  night  cramming  and  serve  ^PlTo  much  1S  2t  •■    she  askea.         ( 

hot  at  end  of  term.  "Just,,, one   kiss,"   was   the   reply. 

•All  right,"   said   the   child,   as   she 
•nedi  to   go,   " 
i, she  would  p 
in    to-morrow." 


Do  you  like  peaches?  turned,  to   go,   "Grandma  said   to  tell 

Yes.    but    I    like    dates    better.  you^he  would  pay  you  when  she  came 


T  have  a  cold  in  my  head  or  some- 
thing. 

rf  you  have  anything  in  your  head,  Jack  Thntcher:     How  old  are  you? 

it  must  be  a  cold.  She:     I've  just  turned  twenty-three. 

,,..„                  .    "  ~~                 T     T  Jack:     Oh,  I  see — thirty-two. 

Will     vou     sing       Because     I     Love 

You?" 

Of  course.  What  shall  I  sing?  Physician:  Tell  your  wife  not  fo 
worry  about  that  slight  deafness,  as  it 

Freshman:      Does    cutting    a   period  is  merely   an   indication   of  advancing 

mnke  a  comma?  years. 

^enio- •:      Tf     the     o^ce     gets     wise,  Grandpa:      Doctor,   would  you  mind 

there's   usually   a   pause.  tellin'  her  yourself? 
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We,  the  membeis  of  the  January,  '24,  class  of  the  Cliar.es  E.  Emmerich 
Manual  Training  High  School  of  the  city  of  Indianapolis,  county  of  Marion, 
state  of  Indiana,  in  the  United  States  oi  America,  being  of  soand  mind  and 
memory  and  in  good  health,  and  realiz  ng  that  our  day  is  nearly  spent,  do 
hereby  declare  and  make  public  our  last  will  and  testament. 

1.  We  direct  that  our  funeral  be  conducted  by  our  friends  and  well- 
wishers  and  that  it  be  carried  out  with  all  the  pomp  and  dignity  befitting 
those  of  our  standing. 

2.  To  the  Class  of  June,  '24,  we  bequeath  our  ability  to  make  the  Top  Ten. 

3.  To  the  football  team  we  bequeath  Markie  Snodgress'  ability  to  make 
touchdowns  and  A's  at  the  same  time. 

4.  The  beautiful  voices  of  the- Agony  Sextette  we  leave  to  the  members 
of  the  Birge  Club  to  be  used  as  they  may  desire. 

5.  To  the  struggling  young  actors  of  Manual  we  leave  the  dramatic  ability 
of  the  Stars  of  the  Class  Play. 

6.  To  the  President  of  the  June  Class  we  leave  the  book,  "How  to  Be 
Dignified,"  by  Alonzo  Martin,  our  worthy  Fresident. 

7.  To  "Shorty"  Mays  we  leave  the  excess  weight  of  Max  Bledstein,  so  he 
may  be  seen  when  he  leads  yells. 

8.  We  give  to  the  school  the  sum  of  1,000. COO  rubles  to  be  used  for  the 
purpose  of  teaching  wall  flowers  the  fine  art  of  dancing. 

9.  To  Miss  Walter  we  leave  "Red"  Anderson's  oratorical  ability  to  be 
given  to  any  struggling  young  debater  as  she  sees  fit. 

10.  We  leave  all  our  A's  to  the  Trigonometiy  Class  to  be  used  to  decorate 
the  report  cards  of  the  said  class. 

11.  Hardee  Kord's  love-making  ability  so  well  demonstrated  in  the 
Class  Play,  we  leave  to  the  would-be  sheiks  of  Manual. 

12.  Joe  Kiovsky's  book,  "How  To  Be  a  Lady's  Man,"  we  leave  to  t^e 
Freshman  Class  so  when  they  become  Seniors  they  will  know  what  the 
girls  like. 

13.  To  Coach  Morrison  we  bequeath  all  the  excess  speed  of  the  class 
to  be  used  in  winning  another  State  Track  Championship. 

14.  To  the  teachers  we  leave  the  book  written  by  the  President  of  the 
Lion  Tamers'  Club,  "How  to  Train  Wild  Animals,"  so  they  can  conduct  their 
classes  in  safety. 

15.  To  Miss  Perkins  and  her  able  assistants  we  give  our  most  hearty 
thanks. 

16.  To  Miss  Knox,  Miss  Coleman,  and  Miss  Lieber  we  give  our  hearty 
appreciation  and  gratitude  in  return  for  the  interest  and  kindness  they  have 
shown  in  our  class  enterprises. 

17.  To  Miss  Moore,  who  staged  our  Ivy  Day  exercises  so  beautifully,  we 
give  our  thanks  and  wishes  for  many  more  successful  Ivy  Days. 

IS.  We  appoint  E.  H.  Kemper  McComb  executor  of  this,  our  last  will  and 
testament.  ?  ALBION  HARDIN,  Will  Maker. 

I ^— 


To  all  those  who  have  in  any  way  contributed  to  the 
success  of  the  January,  '24  Class  we  offer  our  most  sin- 
cere thanks  and  appreciation. 
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MR.  McCOMB 


Today  you  Seniors  say  good-bye  to 
E.  M.  T.  H.  S.  as  a  school,  but  you'll 
never  forget  it  as  a  place  where  you 
have  had  many  happy  times. 

You  have  been  through  four  hard 
years  of  work.  They  have  been  stren- 
uous, but  nevertheless  you  have  reaped 
a  worth-while  reward.  The  memory 
of  the  parties,  games,  and  everything 
else  at  E.  M.  T.  H,  S.  wOl  always  re- 
main, as  will  the  thought  that  you 
have  at  last  succeeded  in  reaching  the 
top,  of  the  high  school  ladder  of  suc- 
cess! 

You  will  go  out  into  the  world,  and 
it  will  be  entirely  new  and  strange 
to  you.  But  the  fact  that  you  have 
completed  a  high  school  course  will 
stand  well  for  you. 

We  will  all  miss  you,  but  you  will 
be  satisfied  in  knowing  that  you  are 
doing  well  and  helping  to  keep  up  the 
reputation  of  old  Emmerich  Manual 
Training  High   School. 

As  a  Senior  is  about  to  leave  the  old 
school,    and    take    his    place     in    the 


world,  he  looks  backward  over  the 
days  I<e  spent  as  a  student  at  E.  M.  T. 
H.  :s.      . 

It  is  with  a  feeling  of  deep  regret 
and  almost  sorrow  that  he  anticipates 
receiving  his  diploma,  and  turning  his 
back  on  the  old  school.  True,  it  is 
somewhat  of  a  thrill  to  get  out  into 
the  world,  but  one  can  never  forget 
his  high   school  days. 

Pour  short  ye:irs  ago,  the  present 
Senior  entered  the  door  as  a  F  esh- 
man,  as  green  as  any  Freshman  that 
ever  entered  E.  M.  T.  H.  S.  After 
struggling  desperately  for  a  year,  he 
finally  gained  enough  knowledge  of 
high  school  ways  to  become  a  Sopho- 
more and  lord  it  over  the  Freshmen. 
Another  year  of  endeavoring  and  he 
attained    the    rank    of   Junior. 

After  many  trials  and  disappoint- 
ments he  entered  the  ranks  of  a  dig- 
nified Senior,  during  which  he  en- 
joyed more  or  less  prominence,  espe- 
cially if  he  was  endowed  with  some 
sort  of  a  talent. 

But  now  all  the  activities  are  over ; 
the  Senior  looks  back  over  these  four 
years,  and  with  a  feeling  of  regret  re- 
views the  events  that  happened  when 
he  was  an  active  member,  and  always 
looking  ahead  to  what  the  next  term 
would  bring. 

Thanks  to  the  founders  of  the 
Booster  he  has  something  permanent 
to  remember  the  old  school  by. 

So,  goodbye,  Manual,  we  will  leave 
you  in  body  but  not  in  mind,  for  we 
will  remember  you  as  long  as  we  live! 
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MARK  SNGD3RESS. 
Mark,  a  two-year  man,   will    ue   missed   when  the  football   team  linis   up 
next   3  ear.     He   played    quarterback   and   halfback   in    fine   fashion    this    year. 
Mark  also  played   on  the   Laseball   team  at  shortstop   last  year.     He  is   vio 
president  of  the  January,  '24,  class. 

ALBION  HARDIN. 
Albion  has  been  a  member  of  our  track  team  for  t]ie  last  two  years.     J  ast 
year,  his  great  work  of  winning  first  place  in  the  100-yard  dash  at  the  Stae 
Track   Meet  aided   Manual   greatly  in   ta!  ing  the   State   Championship.     Al   is 
also  president  of  the  Roines  Club. 

HARRY  SNOWBALL. 
Harry  has  been  a  member  of  the  football  and  baseball  teams  for  the  last 
two  3  ears.    He  has  made  a  name  for  himself  in  both  sports  and  last  year  was 
chosen  on  The  Times'  all-city  baseball  team. 

VANCE  MCALLISTER. 
Mac  is  another  track  star  of  our  class.     Last  year,  In  won  many  points 
for  Manual  in  t^e  hurdles.     He  has  also  been  a  member  of  the  football  and 
basketball  second  teams.     Mar  is  trei surer  of  the  class. 

CHARLES  H/RE. 
Charley  went  out  for  baseball  last  year  end  immediately  made  good.     He 
was  one  of  the  team's  leading  sluggers  and  was  alio  a     oad  fielder.     He  was 
chosen  on  the  Booster's  all-house  football  team  this  year  as  halfback. 

HERMAN  HARTMAN 
Herman,  besides  being  our  head  yell  leader,  is  a  baseball  player.     In  his 
Sophomore  and  Junior  years,  he  played  first  base  on  the  varsity  team. 

JOSEPH  KIOVSKY. 
Joe  has  been  a  member  of  our  track  team  for  the  last  two  years.     Long 
•distance  running  is  his  specialty.     Joe  proved  himself  a  valuable  track  man 
by  his  good  work  all  season. 

ALONZO  MARTIN. 
"Lenny,''  our  class  president,  went  out  for  track  in  his  Sophomore  year 
and  made  good  as  a  dash  man.    If  he  had  gone  out  for  track  the  last  two  years, 
our  team  would  have  been  strengthened  bv  his  presence. 

MAURICE  SHERIDAN. 
Last  year  Jerry  tried  basketball.     He  played  forward  on  the  second  team 
and  was  a  valuable  cog  in  the  second  team's  offense.     Jerry  is  a  fine  fellow. 

We  should  not  forget  Charles  Merges.  Alfred  Rafert.  Robert  Thompson, 
Herbert  W^ampner,  Robert  Leerkamp,  Jack  Thatcher,  Vern  Proctor  and  Herbert 
Pasch,  who  were  members  of  the  R.  0.  T.  C.  basketball  team  last  year. 

Editor-in-Chief    ______ Florence    K>ller 

Managing  Editor  Dick   Maore 

,Ar-so'iate    Editor   Alonzo    Ma' tin 

Literary  Editors Marie  Zcrn,  Herbert   WTampner 

Athletics   Mark    Snodgress 

Jokes  Maurice  She"idan,  John  Scott 

Pergonals Robt.  Thompson.  Ruth  Mabee,  Robt.  Driscoll.  Katherine  Wacker 

Staff Herman  Hartman,  Albion  Hardin,  Maurice  Woodruff, 

_. Chas.  Menges,  Helen  Brennen,  Virginia  Wilmington 

Typist    .___ Naomi    Thomas 

FACULTY  ADVISERS 
Miss  Hench  Miss  Knox  Mr.  Holloway 

Mr.  E.  H.  K.  McComb 


16 


THE  BOOSTER 


ROINES  CLUB,  Honor  Boys'  Society 


MASOMA  CLUB.   Honor  Girls'  Society 
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JUNIOR  DRAMA  LEAGUE,  Manuals  Plays  and  Players 
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ODD  NUMBER  CLUB,  The  Short  Story  Writers  of  Manual 
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Lonny  and  Jerry  were  talking  to- 
gether on  the  beach. 

Lonny:     I  say,  what's  your  father? 

Jerry:     He's  an  architect. 

L. :     Huh,  mine's  not.    He's  a  soldier. 

J.:  My  father  was  a  soldier  in  the 
war,  too. 

L. :  Huh,  anyone  can  be  a  soldier 
when  there's  a  war. 


Mark:  Look  here,  I  object  to  going 
on.  just  after  this  monkey  act. 

Miss  Perkins:  Why,  Mark?  Are  you 
afraid  that  they'll  think  it's  an  en- 
core? 


R.  Mabee  (going  into  McCallon's 
Emporium) :  Is  this  a  second-haad 
store  ? 

G.  Anderson:     Yessum. 

R.  M. :  Well,  I  want  one  for  my 
watch. 


She:  Were  you  embarrassed  when 
you  proposed  to  me,   dear? 

He:  Yes,  darling,  I  owed  over 
$500. 


Vern  P.:  Do  you  remember  the  time 
when  my  father  drove  a  donkey  cart? 

Jack  T.:  I  had  forgotten  the  cnrt, 
hut  I  am  thankful  to  see  the  donkey 
Is    still    alive. 


Lawyer:     You're  an  actor,  I  believe? 

Harry  S.  (on  witness  stand  for 
slander) :     Yes. 

L.:     Is  that  not  a  low  calling? 

H.  S. :  No,  it  is  so  much  better  than 
father's  that  I  am  proud  of  it. 

L.:  What  was  your  father's  call- 
ing? 

H.  S.:     He  was  a  lawyer. 


H.  Wampner  (multi-millionaire) : 
My  brother  David  is  a  frightful  spend- 
thrift. I  dread  to  leave  so  much 
money  in  his  hands. 

Attorney:  Don't  worry.  I'll  look 
after  that. 


Jerry  Sheridan:  Cheer  up,  old  man. 
There's  other  fish  in  the  sea. 

Rejected  Suitor  Hartman:  Yes,  but 
the  last  one  got  all  my  bait. 


Vern  Procter:  How  does  your 
sister  like  the  engagement  ring  I 
gave  her,  Bobby? 

Her  Young  Brother:  Well,  it's  a 
little  too  small.  She  has  an  awful 
hard  time  getting  it  off  when  the  other 
fellow   calls. 


Hardee  Kord:  My  ancestors  came 
over  in  the  Mayflower. 

Ruth  Mabee:  It's  lucky  they  did; 
the  immigration  laws  are  a  little 
stricter  now. 


Leo  Commisky  (prominent  coal 
dealer) :  My  slogan  is  "It's  a  black 
business,  but  we  treat  you  white." 

H.  Pasch  (on  receiving  a  bill  for 
coal  at  $22  per  ton  sent  a  note  back 
with  check) :  Please  change  your 
slogan  to  this,  "It's  a  dirty  business, 
but  we  clean  you." 


Artist:  Now,  here's  a  picture,  one 
of  my  best,  too.  I've  just  finished. 
When  I  started  out  I  had  no  idea 
what  it  was  going  to  be. 

Lloyd  Byrne:  After  you  got 
through,  how  did  you  ever  find  out 
what  it  was? 


Lydia  Doty:  Don't  the  spectators 
tire  you  with  the  questions  they  ask? 

Aviator:  Yes,  what  else  do  you 
want  to  know? 


Farmer  Hartman:     What  do  you  do? 
Train  Caller:     Why,  I  call  trains. 
F.  H.:     Well,  call  me  one.    I'm  in  a 
hurry. 


Hubby  (reading) :  Three  thousand 
six  hundred  and  twenty-five  elephants 
were  needed  to  make  billiard  balls. 

Wife:  Isn't  it  interesting  to  think 
that  those  big  ugly  beasts  can  be 
made  to  make  those  small  billiard 
balls? 
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The  Class  of  January,  '24,  hereby 
extends  their  hearty  thanks  to  Miss 
Moore  for  the  great  help  she  gave  us 
by  writing  and  directing  our  Ivy  Day 
program  and  to  all  others  who  helped 
us  make  our  Ivy  Day  a  success. 
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Class  Ziaps;  $rogtam 


Reunion  of  January  1924  Class. 

Time:     1949. 

Place:     Home  of  President  Martin. 
For  old  time's  sake. 

(a)  He  recalls  the  January  24  "Get  Together"  Party. 

Ona  Manion  in  evidence. 

(b)  Ivy  Day  and  its  performers,  including 

Herman  Hartman, 

Florence  Keller, 

George  Erber,  and  others. 

(c)  Class    Play,    Hardee    Kord,    "The    Teddy    Bear    King"    and    a 

familiar  scene  between  Hardee  and  Alice. 

(d)  Old  Times  as  revealed  in  the  class  book  of  Lavonn  Haymond. 

(e)  Class  Day  and  its  Historian,  Charles  Menges;  Prophet,  Maurice 

Woodruff;     Willmaker,    Albion    Hardin;     Giftorian,    Herman 
Hartman. 

(f)  Class  Gift. 

(g)  Once  More  We  Dance. 
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